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'he Phantom

' A New York Mystery Story

Qapyright, 1912, by Btrvet & Halth )
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CHAPTER XVIII.
Continmned, )

The Transfer at Sea.
j UST befors midnight land
was reported dead ahead,
and with sagor foolsteps a
quartermaster and twe of
the crew hurrisd forwArd.
¥rom a perch on the port side the
heaver of the lend droned out that he
could not get bottom. Soon he com-
menced calling fathoms to the oMeers
on the bridge, and a faint cheer went
up from the knot of passengers gath-

ered on that part of the deck,

When wix futhoms were reported to
him by the quartermaster Capt. Loy
ordered the veswel atopped, and with
i rattle the huge anchors tumbled
into the sva. As the great propelier
shafts siopped the stewdy throbbing
of the puinps sounded above the roar
and cruckle “of the fire, and twenty
streams of water poured from the
twenty nozeles Into the broilling hold,

Many passsnigers had gquieted down,
but occasionally Hite things sel them
reurrying aubout like frightened qual.
A roport that the crew wus provigions
ng the Hfeboals plunged half a dozen
bick hyaterios and caused &
score of men to foriily spirits with
miirita,

Thoere were o few shininge examples
of real conrnge amd heroism, | omust
confess to remors of panilc sezing
e ke symptoms of fever and ague,
but Ellgabeth Forbes wos of finer
mould, and awfter the first shock of
feak she wan regardless of overyihing
but the comforting and wsusiaining of
thuse nyound her,

Dospite the fact thut they had been
roussured again atdd ngain, an audible
proyur of taunkegiving weni up from
wll on board when the tendy Hahis

of an onconhng steamer  appeared
oVer the westorn horlaon,

“The Bagchun!™ shooted an oxelied
mah, bounding Inte the lbrary, and
every pussonger rushvil to the deckn
hystericatly,  Ovechood the “erash,
cramh, Cr-rersrere *af the wirelesa

wyeh ook ¢ ghiter, ora JOYous
tone, and every camimand given from
the bridge earned a cheer,

Long UbLefore the Micehus  cime
within hailing distance the order that
the passenger® withoul luegage wer
to be tranaferred to the sister ship,
and there awalt the resuit of the fiehit
10 subdue (e fames, was given

A battle of the eleavnte” 1 heard
Larkins say softly to himaelf, and,
purzled as to the meaning of his re-
mark on such @ perfect night as thas,
1 proased him for an explination.

SWalt and see,” he answeorsd \
turned his attention te the preparas
tion Lthe passengers were making for
the transfer to the specocing vessol,

When Capt. Loyd arcived on deck
the repurter drew  ham uside, and
held a whispered conversation with
nim, and afior a few aenlences the
coimuander moved pway, sayihg he
seonld have some of the crew koep
wateh"

“May [ ank who or what is to he
watched? 1| asked the noewapaper
man. as he jJoined me at the rail.

“Sure!" he responded.  “Hut keep
4t under your belt-—oyvery passenger
and every cffect that is taken from
this boat will be most thoroughiy
serutinized for any evidence Ot

“The Phantom Shoetgun?' | in.

Larkins nodded, It rejoml shotgun
bobs up on the Baceby: after this"
e added, "1 will indeed begin o bo-
Jieve in fulries”

Mo took up an advanligeous posi-
ton at the head c;!l the :n{f.‘ Ila:.l';i;"r.

‘oodrufl directec e disaim-
whers Wood W ol
waAS a8 smooth as o mirror, and the
moon was shining brilllantly as e
crew lowered the ULoals from  the
duvits, while from the hugoe mister
ship the small boais were already
under way Lo assist in the transfed,

With the arrival of the Hicehus the
sPITIA of the passengers revived won-
derfully, and when the transfer from

1o ship was started they were in
rmn»m hiutnor. The men and women
Jaughed and callod little plonsantries
1o each other ua they went down the
ship's side 1o where the hoats rode
Hghtly on the water, A short hundred
yards pway Ity the Bacchus, and the
small hoats coversd the distance
grickly, leaving the tale of thely poas-
saves 10 o swift, sparkiing streuk of
phunpliorescent foaif,

Woolruff, the ohief stoward, the
purser  and Larkina closely |J|n;lv.:'| i
every Dpassenger thut et the ship
Very liitle wils allowed to be taken in
the way uf personal effocts, .|n:1,l ne
Sarkins  oxpressed Af,  under  thele
combined scrutiny It “would he -l_lm-
oult for any ene to pufely concenl a
toothpick, much Iess o shotgun,

§ wns in  the bont that oarried
Elizabeth—Courtlandt and Larkine
coming over to the Bacchus with the

of passengers.

"7%53‘:3 ago‘:u the battle of the els-
manis you foretold?’ 1 asnked the re-
porter as soon As he gained the deck,
and the four of us leaned over the radl,
looking a: the smoking ship we ha
junt deserted—the ship that had been
the selting for so many puzzling and
bufiling mystories. ,

“There's your answer," crisd Lar-
kins, and as we looked wo beheld the
stern of the Minerva slowly sinking

to the sea.
A gasp of astonishment went up
all oo board the Bacchus s the
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TSummer Freaks

arleht, 1A,
L 1h-bl1vn| o, ng "a
The New Yors Erening

okl )

By Maurice Ketton

ship that earried us from New York
vontinued to settie untll the entire
slern wons submerged,. The threo of
us turned to Larking, plying him with
quentiona, |

“It's Just a litle serap to the l’lnuhr
beiween Bre and water. As it hecame
evident o Capt, Loyd that the fro!
could not be absolutely extinguished
without completely soaking the cargo
compurtmaents where the confapration
rapged, he haw had the sea gutes opened,
When the compartments where the |
bluge has been confined have had o
fow hours' soaking the gates will Tw
closed wgnin and the compartments
pumped out. That's all" |

“Iiu you think the fire has finished
the alwtqun. or will the water attend |
to that? asked Courtlandt of the re-
porier,

“Soarch me!” replied Larkins, “If|
that blamed gun shows up again I|
shall certainly feel like the fellow that
maw A girafle for the lirst tme and
exclaimed: ‘Aw, there ain't ne such
thing!* " |

“Why, Mr. Hobby Larkina!™ chided |
Eligaboth, rather indignantly, “Do|
you mean to try and tell me that )fuul
—you nre beginning to credit this ab-
surd theory of ®  supernatural |
ageney ™ [

“Well, figure the whole business for |
yourself,” he responded wearily, "Nol!’
a passenger or member of the crew
lofi the Minerva with anything fainuy
regembling a shotgun. A shotgun (s
slightly bigger than a mustache comb
ton.”

“Phen, thank goodness, ths terrilile
thing s not abouwrd this ship* 1 ex-
cliimed: wnd both  Ellgabsth  and
Courtlandt schoed my words,

“Iop't be too sure, little ones,” Lar
kins rejoined. "D you gver have o
bunch?™ He paused and survayed us
pravaly. “Well, I've got a b'g healthy
nne, and U4 that the Phantom Shot-
gun % aboard the Bacchus this very
mitute.”

Wa tnughed, *The last thing 1 heard
you say before we left the Migervi,™
I reminded Lim, “was that no soul
should loave that ahip with o tooth.
plek off his person unboknown to you."

“You, that's so,” ho admitted; "but
a huneh s s bunch for all that™

Stutercoms wers assigned o nll tha
parsengers from the Minerva, und al-
most avery one mought bunks without
delwy, worn out after the long slege
of wakeMilneas and exciieient

A roaring crash awnkencd every-
bhody about 4 A, M, and I joined the
erawd of half-drossed passsugers who
rushed out on deck. A number were
gatherod around 4 prostrate form on |
the after deck, and as 1 approached
I heard o sallor's voles cry out: |

“A mun has been shot, sir! His |
name's Larking, 1 undérstand:™

CHAPTER XIX.
The Shooting of Larkins.

EFORE noon we had all been
retransforred back to the
Minervi. The stern of the
vossel had heen submerged
in thirty-five feet of water,

completely sonking the

burnivg  cargo. wml  then, with the

compartments pumped out, il-

fuled Loat wus nguin in trim for the

Hor voyage te New

the oocan

continiation of
Orleans,

Larkine was not killed, but neur Ik
He was no quitter, however, He
threatened to awim from the Bacchus
when |t was suggested that he be
taken bavk to New York on thut
steamer rather than risk the chanens
of further or wreater injury should
he return to the Minerva.

According the reporier, his
wounds weee trivial; but when 4 man
hiw o pumber of lenden pelivis in his
body—granted they ddld not stray intoe
futal spota—Le is not all he ahould
e, #o burking was lenderly ferried
from the aovhua to the Minervy
wWihere e was put o bed in one of the
Losl BLULE FrOoing.

Propped up in his hed, Larkings re-
ceived Woodruff, Courtiendt, the cap-
tain und myscit,

“Welcome te our clty!" greeted the
reporter guyly. Glad to see you, cap-
taln. 1 winh you would direet my
nurse's—here he patted Ellgabeth's
hand=—"to furni=h me with an unilm
ted supply of mgareites, 1'm fam-
tshou for a amoke.”

“f don't like cigareites,” sald Klizsa-
both with declsion.

“Quite propoer,” rejoined  Larkine,
“hut | do. Hesides, smoking cigarettcs
doesn’t hurt 4 man”

S onever saw @ man smoke one'"
fashed Flizabeth, F

Larkins dodged and threw up bis
hands. “Taking advantigoe of u dying
minrtyr,” ho groaned, "I 1 hadn't had
my  brains  investigated by a lend
muck-raker you couldn't get away
with it.”

“Yes, but let's talk of othar denth.
dealing  implements  bealdes Cigur-
ettos,” 1 broke In. “Larkine, we came
hora to"—

“Find out
plled the reporter,
much to tell

“1 had just fnished a wireless de-
spatoh to the Ledger telling of the
events of the day and night that had
passed and was out on deck taking
An early morning view of the Miner-
vih un whe lay In the water, looking
for all the world ke a wounded
duck, 1 heard no sound as [ stood
there except the continued lapping of
the water agiinsl the boat's hull

“Without the least warning, a roar
peemad to shatter my sardrums, and
I was aware of a sharp stab, such as
I imaglone o lghtnlng bolt might give
nand' Ho paused in his recitn
and closed his eyes for a brief sec-
ond.  “Well, that's all there was Lo
It There I wan, anid hore T am,"

rapt. Loyd was the first to speak
uftor Larkins had finlshed his story.

“What puzzios me s"

“The  spovk shotgun,”  furnished
Larkins for him.

The myster” had, indeed, grown
The shotgun, that mysterious imple.
ment of death, was still vhe great un-
solved problem.

“I got & mighty surprise when word
reached ma that you had been lald
low by that--that Thing." The cap-
tain's voles actusllc faltered aas he
endeavored to name the mysterious
on.

“Yes, the old mystery has eertainly
ehirked up some,” agreesd Larkins
cheerfully, “1 watched every boat-
Joad that left tha Minerva, and T
didn't see anything like a sholgun
going slonw"

The captain nodded. “"And I'll stake
my lifa that the Thing didn't aome
abourd this negn, [ had every pas-

Lo

how 1 got ming' sup-
YWell, there un't
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sengor acarched when they returned
from the PBoochus’

“Cap”—Larkine's volce was & trifle
raspy—"t'l et you a dollar te a
doughnut that you're & dead one,”

‘Hiess my wsoul! What do you
mean?™ the captain queried anxious-
Iy, every wrinkle in his roddy coun-
tenance furming inte minute lnterro-
Ration points,

“Just this -friend shotgun, ik the
ohid black cat, came back, and s now
ahoard this ship,

“Is thut mers guessawork, or have
You found out something?* asked
Courtlandt, who up to this time hud
sald nothioe,  tlis voloe was w little
nnxlons, | thought, and ai the time
I wotiderad why.

Figure L oul for yoursslf,” the
reporter paeried,  “Hey, how Is It
you aren‘t!m the brie, being fed on

e and Water? You don't mean to
tell me that they haven't accused
you of shooting me*"

There was o pause, and then Court.
tanat, laughingly shortly, spoke up:

“They have, Bobby., Home one de.
wd that after you were shot they
W me near the awfier deck, flitting
nwny ke n frightoned sparrow—or
something like that'

“Ah-hw--another reporter aboard®”
Larkins grinned. He looked like a
flend with his grin connecting the
swithe of lint bound around his head.
“Well, Van, you certuinly are s Ju,
1ot fret—you didn’t shoot me.

“Who did?" usked the captain
quickly.

“The shark, | guess,” returned the
reporter, winking at the rest of ue
“Ho's the only one with a gulity
roongh conacience to have run away,’
Despite his fippent words | realized
with a staurt that Larkins was holding
womething back,

Then Elizabeth took w hand and,
declaring that her patisnt needed
quist and rest, shs drove the thres of
us out of ihe stateroom, paying no
heed to the frantic protestutions of the
Injursd man,

The captain and | walked lelsurely
wlong toe deok. Bteadily the Minerva
poutided forward on the bosom of the
Gulf, Aheud 1o the norithwest lay the
mouth of the Mississippl and the end
of our voyage. On this point bgues-
toned Capt. Loyd.

“We should reach Purt Eads aboul
midnight, und will tle up befure 10
o'clock Tuesday,"” he said. "And thank
Cihod for 11" ho added in wn undertane.

“Bame hers, captain” | snld, "It
has Deen & trying trip, indeed, 1, for
ondg, must congratulate vou on the
monner in which you have handled
the whip and the untoward happens
inags.*

He thanked me warmly, “[ don't
Koow what 1 would have done with-
Gul thal young newspsper chap,’” he
added, “He I8 o bright, clever fsllow,

nd f his aceldent had proved fatsl
: would have really felt (Lt & personal
asn"

“He'm ow first-rate fellow,” 1 agread
heurtiby s "but did it ever strike you,
capluin, that that youngster  knows
miore about aMl this mystery than he
hos told us?

“Indeed, no!" the ship's nmster han.
tened to assure me. 1 belleve Mr
Larkins baa bwen perfoacery frank aud
e.prdn in everything he has done and
sala'

“It Is not tlmi, captain,” 1 returned;
it i what Be has not sald—unlass, of
course, he has privately confided to
vou all ha has learned toward clear-
Ing up the mystery of the murders
and the slusive shotgun.”

“No;: you have heard evervihing lin
hias sald to me" the captaln replicd
“What has prompted you (o [.hmk
otherwise?  Ha put the guastion
bluntly,

“1 dou't koow," 1 sald. "l somebow

get the vaigue Impression that he al-
ways knows a little more than he
1eiin. ll‘y the way, did you Wnow that
when Cuapt. Peterson of the Hue
ehus ordered an investigntion of his
ship immediately aftor the finding of
Larkine's wounded body moine one-—
who it was T was unabie to discover
~ptarted the rumor that Larkina had
turned the spootral weapon on himself
#o ak to end the whale affair in &
blngo of glory?

“How ridiculous!" sported tha cdap-
tain. “What will they be mayiug
naxt

But this evidently set him thinking,
becauso he paced the deck with hend
howed, uttering no sound. Buddenly he
turned to me in A hegitating manner

“Mr. Marshall, will you come with
mae while | gquestion Larkins on a few
points™ he anked

I anequicseed, and togellior the cap-
taln and 1 went to the room where
Larklon was abed, Ellzabeth Forbes
was reading to him, and as we entored
whe lald the book on the bid with the
pages open, The gaudy cover and gar-
inh title bore lurld testimony to the fact
that it wans a detective mystery story.
I tepped the book with my came

“Hrushing up on theory smd detall,
or seeking a solution of our Incumpnare-
Lle mystery ™ 1 asked, laughing.

“Just following my natural bent,” he
retorted.  “Besidos, 1 like the duloet
tones of my nurse's volce” He peered
uf whe saptain through his glasseas,
“What's up? he demanded.

The onptadn secmed at a loss how Lo
procecd with what he had to say. He
drew his Land across his mouth sev-
erad times and cleared his throat ner-
vously.

“Hpoak up, lttle one-<be not afrald,”
laug hed Larkins,

“Mr., Larking” began the captain, “1
believe you once (old me that when you
Investigated anything you suspected

everybody, didn't you?"
“Yep— whole shooting match-—
from doork to the family cat"

*“Then you will—ah--er"”

“Not be offcided If you ask me some
direct quos:lvns an th whother dr not
I am the phentom bepind the shot-
wun ! Lacking eplied.

“Ohyeaptain!” Kligabeth cried. Kyvory
bit of color had gone from her face ns
she turned to the commander, and her
eyes ware indignunt,

“Why are you on board the Min-
erva? Captain Lloyd stood nearer
the raporter as he put the guestion
"Did your puper send you i this teip
to cover—uas you call it—the honey-
moen off'—— He Ioft (Lo sontencs
unfinished, waving his hand vaguely

“No, captaln, It did not”” replied
Larking with a sparkis in tho gray
eyen, “Even un yollow journals we
have whut s known as vecations 'm
having ming"

"Why on this boat™

“"Ho you people  won't  leugh.”
wald riine with a sheeplsb §ite
Erin, "hut sume years ago | was
reporter on A New Orloans paper and
I aspired to be the star man; the boss
decroed othérwise, wo | abandoned
the paper (0 its fate, A few months
wgo 1 pead that this same papor had
doubled s elrculntion, and it rather
spolled my nprulu\lur A week, Suil
n little sceptical, started for the
land of magnolias, ereole beauties,
Ramon's gin Asges apd the statue of
Gen. Jackeon to see if 1t flourishet
a8 its circulation inenager swearsth
As luck would have It, this mystery
Lirake right under my nosse—and thore
you are."

He eyed us blandly as he finished,
und as L thers was nothing more tu
be suld.

A you ahoot yourself™ asked the
cantain bhiuntly

‘1 should say not!” retorted the re-

portor emphaticaliy 1 have wo much
regard for the tender feelings of one
Robert L. Larkioe

DId you shoot Forbes ™

“Not that | can recall™

“Hallaron

“Not gullty

“Did you fHre the shot that brougbt
the stokers 1o their sonses?™  oon
tinued the captain coloriossly

“You ought to ba able to guess Lhe
answer to that, captain” Larkins re-

phed  pleasantly, “If 1 remenber
rlghtl, | was soanking Cubans In the
eye—une in partiouviar, who was iry-

ing to fnd the apace between your
fourtn wnd AFLY ribs with & long knife,
Thint all teok plave on deck o your
plain sight, OF course, as o HEWH-
paper man 1 would do u whole (ot for
my sheet, but wa reporters always
draw the Moe gl mupdet”

A gencid Jaupgh went up, which
broughit the farce of cross-guestion-
ing Larkine Lo gn end,

The ipurderes is on this boal, and
we will have to lind him, her or i1 ba-
fore the Minerva lands, ur the wu-
thorities never will after the pas-
senger st scatters to Lthe four parts
of the world,” The caplain siphed us
he reglized Lhe task befora hio.

“Don't waste Ume lovking for the
murderer, Capt, Lloyd,"” said the re-
porter,

UMWouy du you ndvise that? 1 put o
“Do you think it Is useloss 7"

“I think it & wasle of energy. In
this prublem the shotgun is X, That
Is the way | am hguring., Get that
wralth of o woapon, lenrn how, if you
ean, it vould be carried o the Hac-
chus without it being seen by us who
wulched, Huppose you wanted o
wehpon of that Kind, how would you
manufancture one?  Put yourself in
the murdorer's place and go over the
T entk of the past fow dayas, und dope
It out the way you would do such o
thing If It were up o you, Thiat's the
*ay to do 1, us old boy I"uneh soyn"

:’H-r-r-r-r!" I shook iny shoullors,
“Excuse me from such  gruesome
moental coleulations. 'm afrald 'm

not  cold-blowded
Larkine™

Tha captain sald he certuinly
agrecd with me, and he Jeft fur his
post, | followed shortly after, to par
take of o solitary dinner and spnd
the rest of the evening paradiong he
dock with my thoughts as the ship
drew nenrer and pearer the (Crescent
ity The nitght on the Gulf was
benutiful am soon as the moon enine
Up, and many wers [oath o taen i
until long after the deck lights were
extinguiahed

When I wont 1o bed 1 left iny deck
window wide open, for the heat of the
tropies made sleep a doubitful issue
and 1 lay awi ke for hours, unable to
Atk Into the hlesssd oblivion

It was while | wus wide awole thint
the Phantom Hholgun spoke again,
filing my Httle cabin with a shoet of
wirked flume, o depfenting roar and
the stinting fumes of hurned powder

I wan teembling wind unnerved when
I Aung apen my door ta the furlous
pounding  of  1hose who quickly
vrowded the pocial hall

———

CHAPTER XX.
The Lincoln Penny.

enough for that,

K you pre ™ ahinute
Larkins, »who canis limp
ne ful nareew
quarteprs.  cloacly  follow.
ed by Courthendr, Wood

ruff and haif o dosen excitad others
“I don't know
back o wy bLunk, dod burying @y

I answer: 1,

head n mY hands. “Am 17"

“You ought to know,” stuappod thes
reparier, as he switchod on the slectrie

It—

bulb, It doesa’t ook Gien
wlakers! ™ he added, and I turned to
mee what he pointed to, The wooden
biack of my bunk was riddled with
ahot!

Questions poured In on me, and 1
nnswered thotm as hest | could,

“Were you anleep? Larkine naked,
« 1 hud explivined that the heat had
mide 1t oapmons e

“Hurrah! You saw him, then

I whonk my hend. T was lying with
my eyux ghut, The Arst thing | knew
wis the awhul roar, and as 1 soram-
Lled to my feot the powder smoke
choked e

Lairking Himpod over to the window,
“It was fired from the deck, Hes, the
bullet marks show that it came from
this direction. Any one on deck ™ he
yolied, poking his hoad through the
window. A hasty glunes up and down
the bourds seecined to satinfy him, for
he withdrew his head almost inatantly.

“Nothing dolng,” he muttered, Then
e fuced uw, "Ceptain, this s getting
to be werlous™ 'This in n louder tone
mw the comimander entered hurriediy.
“Marshall hera has hid 4 NATPOW o8-
vnru from friend shoteun.'

had to tell eny story all over again
ta the perploxed captain, and al the
end of an hour's consultation Wood-
ruff agnin wont through the wship,
making futlle search for the imple
ment of death,

Onee more wers the passengers of
the Minerva thrown In a panic. The
attempt on my lfe, comhbined with
the torpldity of the night, banished
all desire for further sleep,  Along
nedr dawn, In answer o & knoeking
wt my door, 1 vpened 14, to And Lar
pule and haggard, standing in

way.

! a4 question, Marshall" he
“Weare you In the lawer berth,
v the shot holes are. when the
rhot was Ared ™

“JTust un [ told you before” | an
swered tartly, for | waa heginning to
tire of the unveasing fuslllade of
guestions, “"Why do vou ask?

“I'm wwying to dope this thing out,
wa Jung as | enn't mleop B wald, in 8
wrnry voled, lvaning against ‘he daoor
Jumb,

“on't try, old man.” 1 sald, apring-
Iing to his wide, and throwing & sup
potting arm about bs shoulders You
are sleh—wounded ~larkins, apd you
are Kiling yourself by the gulsuse of
the energy that yvou have left. Churk
it=<forget 11, Larkins, picaws "

“Murshsll, I'd never hold up  my
head again I 1 let thiv sl ket to
New Orleann wiid | not soive this
business.* In spite of himself, his
wadl droapped farwurd on his chest
and | deagesd bhim aside and dosed
Moy with n ot ghot of whilskey

Yol ko tn sleep, g boy," 1 sald
The drink povived him, and pe he st
it the edes oF my bunk, his dress
Ing ribe wrapped about his long lngs,
he pressntod o poathet Neure. M
wias absonily Bogering ane or two of
the shat holes when | oasked him to
hauve another deink from my Rask

itowill muke you," | urged

That stuff dovsn't make reporters
unmakes them” he sald Aryly

-

“1 don't think 1I'd ke (o he slseping
in th'e bunk and have wny one take

pot sho af o me” Then he Bl up
and went 1o the door, il his weak
niss Eone

"Take some of thinm stuff with you?™
I wnked

“No-0-0" bhe sald gueerly, “Yau
tave given me encueh, 1 am going

Lo §0 to sleep mow.”

T STe T eTerera——
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£ By CHARLES
) ARLE

“(Had ta hear i, old Loy—you nesd
1L 1 enlled to him as e made his
way across the socinl hall, He seomed
|to walk quite apry too.

Most of the passungers wers on
deck when Port Eads was reached,
and Larkins, propped up in & #team-
<r chalr, halled with delight the
|mn Wl army of reportorn and camers
mey from the different New Orleans
papers who came abouard off Pllot
Town, Thewe good-natured and lm-
pertinent young fellows questionsd
everybody on board Indiseriminately,
land Larkinn was enjoying the novel.
ty of helng Interviewesd :nr the first
time In hin Nfe<"just like a renl
(pormon as he put (L 1t was a slight
to men the reporters clustersd about
him, Histening to his fantastic reeital
af ithe mystery that was enenging the
lattention of 1he whols country,

As he talked, Larkina wrote rapldly
on the pad that lay in his lap, and
poerformed the feat of talking abag)
jone thing and writing abnut another

At the sames time, To the eurlon
[hn sald that he wis getting his cop
off to his distant paper
| After we had passed giiarantins wa
| went down for the last bhreakfast on

bomrsd ;. and lark s, In high spirits,
despite hiw wounds, kept the eaps
taling table dwnd thoss near by eohes

vulasd with luughter throughout the
meal

"1 whant to know the meaning of all
this Dilarity,” Elizgabeth dJdemandad,
“For a wonnded hero, you are not
eanducting  yourself with becoming
s sobiriety."

“The presines of so rhuminl [
fnnr-w haw intoxicated me” Larkine
Inughted exultantly, *“That and tha
fuct that | have sulved the mystery
of the Phantom Bhotgun!™

A murprisedd hush fell over the blg
Alning  =aloon as e reporter made
hin winrtling announcement, which
was swiftly passed from mouth to
motth, Gine of (wo stewards dropped
thelr trave, and tha elatiar of broken
Lol mingled with the sudden storm
of gquestions that poured upon him
from nil sldes,

l Ok, I'm not dead sure,” he shout-

led above the clamor, “but 1 rather
gusan 've worked It out. When [
rend the vell of mystery we shall find
the Phantom Shotgun in—setateroom
A

Oither than this he would not say,
merely going up to the wirelass room,
whoere Bparks wan sending the crash.
g of his instruments throughout the
shilp's length and breadth. When the
pews  of Larkine's  announcement
renchod the deck, where the local re-
porters wers gatherad, they swoopd
on him Lke a flock of hungry vulturoes.
Bt he refused to -i word, de-
cluring that at § o'clock, tha pres-
enca of n number of witn in
winteroom A, the mystary wm be
satinfuctorily clearad,

“And, say, you fellows” he saild to
Bis Lrother scribes, “1 don't want you
to use the wireless—you ho{:non walt
a couple of hours untll we d. And
you, Assoclated Pross, you give the
pthers first chande, oF you won't get
in on the ple at all”

“1 muppose you want to use the
wireless after you've shown the thing
uwp? sald the Index man.

“Don't worry, Bmile laughed Lar-
Kins. "My story is going out'uw—
after o while is too late for me.

I suppons it was because Larkins
wan himeelf a seribe that he could
handle the newspiaper men the way he
did, for despite their first objections
they finally agreed to follow orders,

I, ufter an effort, managed to get
Larking alone; but, thouxh | trisd lo
wheedle (he solution from him I
might ns well have tried to coax the
mystery of 1!1--tl utfru:n the Hphinx.
He merely win at me.

At the spocified hour Larkine, after
speaking to the captain, asked Wood-
ruff to summon Courtlandt, the purser,
the chief steward, the engineer, my-
self, the different newspaper men and
Mrs. Forbes, The captain row
out the number Larkins choss to wit-
ness the dramatie diaclosurs we all
looked forward to as wa filed into
stateroom A,

Larkine was the last to enter, and
he closed the door, Putting his
inte & pockat, he drow forlh". coln.

“In this lles the solution” he aald
tmpressivaly; and 1 believe for a few
moments -w':‘rﬂt)‘orlg thought he had

one out of his head.
‘ w1l shiow it to Marshall ﬂ"h and
expluin aftorward” As he held the
coin toward me, It slipped from his
Angera and spun under the bed, The
yeporter was on his knees In an in-
stant, reaghinge for .

“Land me YOUr cans,
can hook it out” And before [
pive it to him he impatiently selsed
the satick and bhagan rum ng un-
der the bed, finnlly recovering the
coin nnd passing It 1o me, y

{ examined It eagerly. “Why, (t's
a Lineoln w:‘any:’“ 1 n:nla.lm‘. at
onve perplexed an

Larkine nodded.
tian " he anld

"What has a Lineoln panny to do
with the Phantom Shotgun or the
mysterions murdera? 1 asked.

ralirved,
“That's the soln-

“Wasn't W Linoaln who sald: “You .

can tuol some of the people all of the
time, nll of ths people sama af the
fime, but you oan‘'t feol all of the
peapls all of the time? ™ M

"I Aon't sea" T bagan.

YWaell, T Ao!™ ha falrly shonted at
me. A ranld movement of his hands
Lirake the hrsech of my shotgun cans,
and um he started to extract the
earteides T aprang at him savagely.

Swifily he ralsed the cane and
broueght ¢+ down on my head

Then Durkness took me In her arms
nnd smothered me

CHAPTER XXI.
Which Explains Everything.

PP AV we two souls® Ia the
spirit seif a tangible thing,
merely a faw ounces of
witer and albumen, or W=
thers an actual soul with

twin ruling powers hidden from the

atitoming, baffling the scalps! and
nrluroncopn !

“Yed, [ killed Hamiitan Forbes 1
Killeid Patton, or Hallaron, the ax-
anviet and deck steward, T also at-

tempind the lives of Courtlandt and
Lariyins, and turned the Fhantom
Shotgun on myself to dlvert suspiclon
which 1 falt was finally centring on
ma  Thers | mada tha one mistaks
avary criminal makes, otherwise that
aurute voung fellow —Larkine—might
never havae salvad the mystery., For
had | been In my bunk whan the ahot
waa fired, as 1 told him, threa of the
bulleta Imbeddad In the woodwork
would hava had to pass through my
pody—and [ showed not a soratch.

‘Sinister Island
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Sitting In tha narrow confines
my call In the parish prison of
Orleans 1 have had plenty of oppe
tunity te think nver the sveants U
transpired on that fateful vol :
the Minerva. Aw it all oW
a year ago, to kill dme-—you
cannot et sver that habit of
hilation--1 hava put the mystary o8
the Phantom Bholgun to paper, .
ing events exactly as thoy oe
as  u  diginterested and e
spoctator might have done. allos
the resder to form his own |
stone and to draw his own
Alune

| suppose | am Just & plain murd
or in svery case but that of For
I am glad | killed him-—~he
L as much am any venomous
that crawls in the grass, Years
swore to kill him, and I thank G
it there is & God for suah as
I hive kop! that oath.

With Hallaron it s different, 1
him playing safe—sell-proservall
the first law of nature, and he
that | had sahot Forbes, J N

An for Larking, he was getting “toe.
warm,” as the ohildren say / :
playing hide and seck, and 1
he would be sufer out of the
and then agsin | took a peculiar
In powers of mystification, and
wad monistit 1 dectded W show
the sholgun could ko from one
the other, no mattar how
watched. But [ have never been
grateful for anything than thal
nim was kt faull, even though I§
through him that I ultimately
to grief. | was justifiied, at b
the killing of the mulineers,
#tands out as the only
act for which | wos
ahoard the Minerva.

An you may have gusssed, E I-
ton Forbes—whoss real name was not
Forbea—and I were far from stha ’
Eers. C O
aboard the Minerva,
years gince our |

to say not
uluh-iwl. effectunliy
far as ho wam conosrnad. :

Forbaa wrecked the Innocence

"l only and well-loved siste

¥y lust for vengeanocs amo
but never went out. When the
papere of the country explol
coming marriags of the Wall
milllonalre and his besutiful
rapher ths stories ware pro
lustrated. In spite of the
had passed since I know
knew 1 had my man, and the desin
to avenge aprang into sudden

My plan was to kill and
1 valued my life, and not
& trial. Dy chanco, as 1 was p
th I New Orleans on m
:«’lw "k'l_ﬂ::. .:Id II:: ta

up the *
n::fl“n. It was a curlous
~to all outward appsarance m

&

stout walking stick, but contal
all the devilish mechanism of a
! I had heard of sword

nEton,
but the shotgun

I planned the wh
minute and oold-blooded exaotits
Bhotrun shells found in my p :
would incriminate me; o safe hidiny

waa imperative. Heelng a

e with his elevated shoe sole
:o u“u::a “Iltg;‘ mulnmolu “h w‘

¥ b0 ® closs 8SArc e
ﬂl"lgth or:lurh and lllh men. y

® alpher warning was one -

ter and” used, and 1 '-‘"
only other who knew the key, !
he saw it he know | wan s0 here i
about, ready to fulfil my wvow, .
method of serving it on :
rimple. As Larkine and I passed ¢
window of stateroom A I had
palmed, and when [ tapped the
calling the reporters attention
burning lights, I it wit!
and when wa wares in the room i

nded mating Forbes with my hand bel

my back | serawisd the
on ths wall,

The actunl kil
not difficult. 1 alipped out of
slataroom, and fired at the

slen of Hig

vanti
allt above the door, My cane
without a stock, so the d'?r-
the muzgle was casy, a that
wh: it was so difficult for
and the others to figurs It out. [
back in my stateroom in
and out again y when r
aroused by the reporter. |
window weas next to that of
A, mo oen Hallaron was direotly I8
front the room ones ocoup
Forbea 1 fired th !
The attemptls on
kins were just as aimple, and
meraly to peouliar cuunmu
othars appeared in unfav la gl
The deeds of my “homania® that f
have to comfort me—children of my
“firmt soul”—are shooting the Cubap
who was about to knife Loy
::: th:il.rln: o!tt:: shot tha ppe
mad rush of t crew
the held was afire, | E.'j nothing
do with the fire, thank you
'l;hm rwhult-ﬂuuooﬂul” 2
g -l

Larkins was clover, was he not?
firwt 1 folt & supsrior cont tor s
eocentric fellow, but as affairs N 3
on I realised that he would rend the
mystery of ita caveloping shroud
ospou.m me. At ::mul -;ould {
orushin ?n-n ment of bei o1 g
out, nn: n the secrecy of :: -
room | would battle with my nerves
until the panic passed. Then, as {
duys went by and Larking ack e

hin growing bewillermoni, ¥y
krow relleved, bui never caseless. 1
heard Larkins say that the time he
spent In bed recovering from "
shook of my bullets he smployed )
thinking, and he eventually tho
out the salution, couplad wich the
covery in my stateroom. And he
fool me with his faintness and
noss, and 1 never—alert as I was for
& wingle act or unrmiun—-uluh%

o |

slgnificanos of his words to me )y
left my statercom saying that 1 |
Eiven him “enough.'
And so unds the story of the Phan- B
tom Hhotgur r
For the last tims I horrow from the
fisa of the Ledger, This appeared In
an iswie of recent date: .

[al} it’l‘lﬂ‘.\.:ll:l? IHBES
R AL SRt e

(THE END,)
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